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FOREIGN GOSSIP, ¥

—The death is announced from the
Wwestern coast of Africa of King Omoru.
He leaves 700 widows. Of his ninety-
five children seventy-seven are still alive.
His eldest son has 400 wives.

—The wife and accomplice of Marin
Fenayrou, the murderer of the druggist
Aubert, at Pecq, France, under pecu-
liarly atrocions circumstances, has ob-
tained permission to share her hus-
band’s captivity in New Caledonia.

—A bust of Robert Burns, the cost of
which has been defrayed by small sub-
seriptions, will be piaced in Poets’ Cor-
ner in Westminster Abbey, near the
memorials of his fellow poets and coun-
trymen, Campbell and Thomson.

+—The executioner’s tariff in the four-
teenth century was lately discovered in
the archives at Darmstadt. For boiling
a criminal in oil the executioner re-
ceived twenty-four florins; if the wretch
Was burnt alive the fee was fourteen
florins, and ten for hanging. To bresk
a4 man on the wheel eost six florins; the
fee for the rack was five, and the same
sum was chal for branding on the
shoulder or forehead, or for cutting off
the nose and ears.

—The number of distinguished female
violinists is so ‘cunstantly on the increase
that the gentlemen players of the future
will have aifficnlty in holding their own.
One of the latest celebrities is a young
Italian lady, Signora Tua, of whose ac-
complishments the Berlin and Vienna
critics relate extraordinary things. An-
other young lady violinist is Fraulein
Soldat, who has just won the great Men-
delssohn prize of fifteen hundred marks
at the Berlin Academy. She is a pupil
of Herr Joachim.

—At a wayside inn in the south of
¥rance is & roastinz-jack moved by ani-
mal power. Two dogs turn the machine,
working aiternately. One day the dog
whose proper turn it was being absent,
the other was caught and put on the
wheel. He firmly refused, however, to
work, and neither coaxing, threats nor
chastisements produced any effect. After
some delay the missing dog was found
and set to the task. After he had
nearly completed the job he was re-
leased, and the first tried again, and the
animal so lately recusant now offered
no opposition, and made the wheel re-
volve with a hearty good will till the
roast was finished.

—During the French invasion of Mex-
ico a plant was discovered which was
found to possess the property—when
chewed or crushed—of stopping hem-
orrhages. To the native Mexicans this
piant was known by a name which may
be rendered as “fowlwort.”” The dis-
coverer carried a specimen toVersailles,
and planted it in 1867, and it has since
flourished, flowered, and fruited with-
out apparent change in its peculiar
qualities. The action of this plant is
said to exceed that of all styptics
known, and this valuable property is
likely to give it a wider extension, es-

cially as it seems to be so readily ac-
climated in foreign lands. [Itsbotanieal
name is Tradescantia erecta (Jacq.)

—Herr Von Bismarck had a shoe-
maker who had often broken faith with
him, despite his most solemn promises,
and he at length resolved to put a stop
to this sort of thing. One morning at
six o'clock a messenger was dispatched
to the dilatory shoemaker with the sim-
ple question:. **Are Herr Von Bis-
marck’s boots ready?”” Being answered
in the negative the messenger departed,
but in ten minutes there was another
ring at the shop door. A second mes-
senger thrust in his head with the in-
quiry: ‘*Are Herr Von Bismarck’s boots
ready?’ And so it went on every ten
minutes, the same question all the day
through until evening, when at last the
boots were finished. Never again did
that shoemaker keep Bismarck waiting
for his boots.

A Day in a Coffin.

¢ Here is a young woman who has had
as curious an experience, I think, asany
you ever heard of,” szid a Greenpoint
lady to the reporter. ¢Clara, show him
the plate.”’

Miss Clara Munce, who was sewing
upon a dress for the lady wkho spoke,
laid aside her wcrk, and, going to a
drawer in the sideboard, took out a sil-
ver coffin plate, which she offered for
inspection. It bore tLe inseription:
“UOTARA MUNCE, T
Died June 3, 1564,

Aged 16 vears,
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“Why, to whom does this refer?"
asked the revorter.
s [t refers to me,” replied Miss Munce,
uietly. ¢It was on my coffin—at least
?snppose I may call it my coffin though
I was not baried in it. I oecupied it,
however, for some hours, and had it not
been for the intelligence of a lady who
came to attend my funeral I should have
been in it now. ¥ uncle took it to his
home in Chicago, where he is fond of
showing it to his friends and telling my
story. I kept the plate, which I seldom
allow any one to see, for the recollec-
tions it awakens are not pleasant.
“When I was a ng girl I was in
very delicate hnlthy.onl used to fall into
trances, in which 1 knew all that was
g'?ol;fon around me and heard every
said in the room where I lay, but
I could not speak or make the Slightest
of life. My body grew graduall
colder, but ordinarily I arounsed myse
with a start within ten or fifteen minutes.
The doctor said it was a form of epilep-
8y, and warned me that some day or an-
other an attack might be prolonged and
mistaken for death. It always affected
me under the same conditions. After
sleeping, as consciousness slowly re-
turned, I found myself wide awake, but
unable to speak or move.
ssAfter the doctor’s caution, I began
to me afraid of myself. It was a hor-
rible sensation.’ dreaded to go to
sleep at night, and, though drowsiness
overpowered me at last, 1 awoke unre-
freshed. During the day I was langmid
and tired, but I dared not lie down, for
I knew by experience that if I slept by
daylight I was almostcertain to fail into
a trance on awaking. As a consequencg
of all this mental disturbance 1 became
seriously ill, and T was ordered to the
country ; but before arrangements could
be m

:

the sickness brought on by anxiety about
my condition, the trances seemed to dis-
appear. When I slept I was refreshed,
and awoke at once to full vigor, and
not, as formerly, by siow degrees, to
wretched helplessness and immobility.
I think I should have escaped the brain
fever had it not been for the doctor. He
told me that the epilepsy was only mus-
tering its forces for an attack more
vigorous than any I had yet experi-
enced—as a storm sometimes lulls be-
fore it sweeps everything before it. He
frichtened me terribly, and my brain
gave waiy).

“The brgin fever was conquered, but
I was very weak—so weak that I did
not rally. Thedoctor, always cheerful,
said I never would. I lay for days
neither asleep nor awake, but not ina
trance, for I could move and speak
feebly. ‘She may go out like the snuff
of a candle at any minute,’ said the
doctor in my hearing, aund I nearly veri-
fied his prediction by going out at once.

“One day—it was June 2, 1864—I
felt that I was reaily improving. Life
seemed to be coming back to me. The
doctor had not noticed it, but I knew b
the unwonted distinctness with whic{
the rumble of the Greenpoint wagons
struck upon my ear that I was gather-
ing new strength. At last I grew tired,
and, for the first time in several weeks,
I slept soundly and healthily.

“] awoke slowly, and with the rigor
of limb that I knew so well. An unut-
terable horror took possession of me as
I felt that I was in a tranee and remem-
bered the good doctor’s capacity for
blundering. My fears were well
founded, for half an hour later, when
the nurse came to look at me, I heard
her utter a quick exclammation of alarm,
and hurrving away, she called my
mother and sisters. The doctor was
summoned, and arrived when all my
relatives in the house were around my
bed. He felt my pulse, put his hand
upon my forehead, forced open one of
my eyes, and examined the pupil, little
thinking that I saw him as plainly as he
saw me, and sorrowfully remarked:

¢ ¢ feared it. She is going fast!’

“0Oh, the misery of that day and the
night following! On the morning of
Jane 3 my body was cold and stiff,
and, while my mind was as active as
ever, I knew that I looked like a corpse.
My friends thought me dead, and when
the doctor came they stood aside, silent
and weeping, and made way for him to
approach the bed. He looked at me
steadily for a few seconds, and then said
reverentially:

¢« «Yes, poor creature, she is gone,’
and he covered my face with the sheet.

¢ And this was the man who had first
told me that an epileptic fit might be so
prolongzed as to be mistaken for death.
My indignation at that moment abso-
lutely overpowered my fear. Other-
wise, I believe I should have died on
the spot.

“ For more than two days I lay mo-
tionless on the bed. Tuberoses were
strewn over me. Friends came to see
me, and reminded each other of good
qualities in me that neither by myself or
others had ever before been suspected.
I heard it all. Nobody spoke of me ex-
cept as a corpse; none noticed what I
am sure must have been apparent, that
my face had not lost the color of life,
and on the nicht of June 4 I lay beside
my open colfin! On the morning of the
oth was put into it, for [ was to be
buried that day.

¢ ] had henrd the inscription on the
plate read aloud, over and over again:
‘Clara Munce. Aged sixtcen years.
Poor girl. So voung to be called away.
But she was always delicate!* Oh, why
could I not speak? I could not even try
to speak or move. All volition seemed
to have died in me, and I could only
pray silently that I might die, too, be-
fore the last rites were performed, but I
felt that there was little chance of that,
because I was full of life.

«The undertaker’s men were in the
room, waiting to fasten down the coffin
lid. Kisses “innumerable had been
pressed upon my face, and I had given
up all hope of life, when an old lady,
worth all the rest of the visitors put to-
gether, elbowed the others out of the
way, and stood beside the coffin. She
was my Aunt Jane, and she had come
from Albany to see her favorite niece
for the last time. Her presence scemed
to calm me, for we loved each other so
well that I could not think it possible
that she would allow me to be buried
alive. She was stooping to kiss me
when she suddenly started back with
the very simple and homely remark,

¢ ¢Why, her nose is bleeding!"

“Jt was perfectly true, though up to
that time nobody had npticed it. My
mental agony had made my nose bleed.

“Now, the doctor knew quite enough
about his business to be very much
startled at seeing fresh blood flowing
from a body that had been dead two
days. He examined my face and said
hastily, as he tor the first time noticed
the color. ¢‘Take her back to bed.’

*The suddenness and immensity of
the relief restored all my faculties, and
as the men took me up I said, with
hardly an effort, and in perfect natural
tones:

¢+ ¢‘Thank you, doctor.
Aurtie?’

] think I have told you nearly the
whole story. I recovered very gquickly,
and have never had a trance since. The
doctor still practices medicine in Green-
point, and 13 considered one of its best
authorities on diseases of children, and
whenever he sees me he tells me confi-
dentially that from the first he had a
‘latent suspicion that the vital spark
lingered somewhere,” but I do him the
justice to discredit the statement.—.JN.
Y. Sun,

How are you,

—Mrs. Lucy Stone, in a recent lec-
ture at Providence, R. 1., describing her
Woman Suffrage campaign in Nebraska,
said the foreign element was very strong
in that State. There were whole coun-
ties populated by Swedes, who were a
very good people; and also there were
very many (Germans in the State. The
farmers were the best that could be
found anywhere. The women among
the foreign population worked in the
fields with the men.

——A one-legged and one-armed col-
ored man, who supports himself by
driving a cart, doing all his work as

e for me to go I was stricken | quickly and thoroughly as any teamster

down with brain fever, and my life wss | with the full complement of limbs, is

des‘g?irﬂi of.

noted by the Camden (N. J.) Daily

sNow, before the fever attacked me, . Post as one of the most remarkabla mep
and wkile I was confined to my bed by ,in the citv. :

PITH AND POINT.

—Money does not make the man; it
Is the man that makes the money who
commands respect.—N. Y. Graphic.

—*Good cider can not be made from
rotten apples,' remarks an agricultural
exchange. That’s very singular, and lots
of people will hesitate to adopt such a
startling theory.—Detroit Free Press.

—* Agriculturist ' writes to know
how to keep seedsfrom the depredations
of mice? Answer—Keep the mice full
of cheese, which we believe they prefer,
when they can get it, to seeds.—7%he
Judge,

—It is not always the man who has
the most learning who knows the most.
It sometimes happens that when a man
fills his head with lumber he has to take
out his brains to make room for it.—AN,
¥. Herald.

—One of the boys, acquainted with
Fogz’s frequent changes of abode, asked
him which he thought was the cheaper,
to move or pay rent. **I can’t tell you,
my dear boy.” replied Fogg; ¢l have
always moved.*—Boston Transeriyt.

—When Brown failed to catch the
younz lady who slapped his hands at
eopenhagen, Fogg remarked that it was
quite a marine disaster. *‘A smack lost,
you know,” he explained in answer to
the interrogating glances levied at him
from all sides,

—A scientific journal heads an ar-
ticle: ““Wanted—A Substitute for Leath-
er.” From a careful reading of our
paragraphic exchanges during the past
six months, we conclude that many
fathers have adopted a crozs dog as a
substitute for leather. It goes right to
the spot with the same earnestness—il
not a little more so.—The Judge.

—*You say your wife gets mad and
raises a row?” ¢] should say she did.
She makes enough fuss to run a freight
train forty miles an hour.” ¢But if yon
knew that she wasin the habit of getting
mad, why did you marry her?”” = “¢Be-
cause if 1 had held back she would have
got madder than ever."—Z7eras Sift-
ings.

—A London rate-payer, in great ex-
citement, arrived almost breathless at a
school board polling station in Hackney,
“] want to vote for a woman!” he
called out. ¢*Ah,’ said a friendly voice,
“I suppose you mean Miss Miller?"
#No," replied the rate-payer; “that’s
not her name. l.et me sit down and
think. 1 saw it ona placard as I came
along.”” Thinks aloud. #1 have it.
Poll Early—that’s her!”

—DMr. Peet, a rather difident man,
was unable to prevent himself being
introduced one evening to a fascinating
young lady who, misunderstanding his
name, constantly addressed him as Mr.
Peters, much to the gentleman’s dis-
tress. Finally, summoning courage, he
bashfully but earnestly remonstrated:
#“0Oh, don't call me DPeters, call me
Peet.” ¢Ah, but 1 don’t know you
well enoungh, Mr. Peters,” said the
young lady, blushing, as she playfally
withdrew part way behind her fan.--
Chicago Tribune.

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

—Walter Nevegold, a lad fifteen years
of age, living in Bristol, Pa., has pat
ented important improvements in roll-
ing-mill machinery. He is said to be
the youngest inventor on the records at
Washington.

—A company has been formed in
Yowa for the purpose of manufacturing
sporting shot from iron. It is stated
that the trials which have been made of
the shot have proved it to be fully equal
and in some respects superior to lead
shot.

—It has been noticed that copper
when melted with salt and subsequently
cooled is much tougher than ordinary
copper, this being due, in all proba-
bility, to the removal of the cuprous
oxide which is generally present in great.
er or less quantities.

—A physician in Erie, Pa., has dis-
covered a chemical preparation which
he elaims will preserve dead bodies in a
condition **natural as life’’ for five thous-
and years. By retaining this mixture
for the exclusive benefit of his own de-
ceased patients he expects to become
immensely popular and secure all the
medical practice of his town.—Pitts-
burgh Post. )

—An averaze day’s work for a brick-
layer is 1,500 bricks on outside and in-
side walls; on facings and angles and
finishing around wood or stone work,
not more than half of this number can
be laid. 'To find the number of bricks
in a wall, first find the number of square
feet of surface, and then multiply by 7
for a 4-inch wall,by 14 for an 8-inch wall,
by 21 for a 12-inch wall, and by 28 for a
16-inch wall.—7%he Household.

—The first lot of tacks ever made in
California have been turned out by
works recently erected near Oakland.
The manufaciure of this useful article
will now continue at the rate of about a
ton a day. Over 150 men are now at
the buildings, and 300 werkmen will be
employed when the different manufac-
tories are in full operation. Files and
other hardware will also be made. The
iron used is mined in the State.—San
Francisco Chronicle.

—In Scotland there are ninety-nine
factories engaged in the jute industry,
having 183,056 spinning spindles; 5,855
doubling spindles; 10,009 power looms,
and employing 8,920 males and 21,841
females, jute pickers. Men receive $1.15
er week for fiity-six hours' work.
YVomen receive $2.88; coarse spinners,
female, receive $£2.62 per week; loom
weavers, male, are paid $3.75, and
female, $2.50 respectively, for fifty-six
hours’ work.

—Twenty billion wooden hoops sre
used in the large packing establish-
ments of the country for barrels alone.
Now 8 hoop-maker will mske 150 hoops
in a day of ten hours, twelve or fourteen
feet lengths. An exceptionally good
hoop-maker will produce 300 eizht foot
in a day of ten hours, acd after this has
been done these hoops must be agsin
finish-shaved by the cooper before he
can notch them, bevel the ends, or drive
them. A couple of Bostonians have in-
vented a machine, the production of
which, stated within bounds, will be
20,000 eight-foot marketable hoops in
ten hours.

—A Kentuckian's idea of life insur-
ance: *I don't make none of them bets,
stranger, that 8 man mnst die before he
wins."

Our Young Folks.

GOING TO SCHOOL.

There's an army that musters its legions,
And marehes to roll-call each day:
And happy and blest are the regions
Wh ¢h lie in that army’s bright way.
They troop over hillock and hollow,
They spring ancrosa brook'et and pool,
And gavly and cheerily follow
The summons which bids them to school.

Dy thousands the army is numbered,
115 soldiers are frezh as the morng
Not one ig by sorrow encumbered,
Not one is by care overborne.
At decimuls sometimes they stumble,
And sometimes by verbs are perplexeds
And the proudest grows saddened and humbled
When a question is passed to the next.

But fprgot at the briefest vacation
Are problems and puzzles and prose,
The grief of the stern conjugaion,
That late was a fountain of woes;
Amnd the armyv goes back to its duty
The hour that play-time j2 done,
TMesplendent in love and in beauty,
Unmatohed "'neath the light of the sun,

They gather, this wonderful army,
In field and in grove and in street;
Their voices are music to charm me,
So ringing and eager and sweet,
Their cheeks are as red asa cherry,
Their ¢yes are as pure as the day,
And the sound of their marching 1s merry,
Wherever they pass on their way.

There are people forever a-sighing
And saying the world is all wrong;
But somehow their doubts take 1o tlying
At sight of th's wondectul throng.
The world may be clouded and weary,
Of trouble and toil may be full,
But at least there is hope where the cheery
Dear ehildren are going to school. =
—Margaret E. Sangsler, in Harper's Young
People.
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THE MYSTERIOUS THIEF.

It was a quiet summer afternoon, and
I was sitting at my window, looking out
upon the lovely view that lay in the
lengthening shadows before me. The
hills were deepenine from a delicate
violet to a deeper purple, the sunlight
was fading from the sky, which wasrich
with its crimson softness, and not a
breath stirred to rouse the flowers from
their long afternoon nap.

*+ Baby,” now six years old, was busy
with her doll, ** Joan D’ Are,”” by name;
so-called, because of her mysterious
eves, which, Baby thought, bore a strik-
ing resemblance to those of that he-
roine’s picture. Iler wardrobe dis-
turbed her motherly notion of tidiness,
and a small toy wash-tub had been
brought out from the baby house, with
all the laundry appurtenances, and the
little maiden, with the sleeves of her
gamp rolled up and an important look
on her baby face, was emulating the
laundress’ skill, with a consummate gift
for acting, that filled my mother's heart
with tender pride.

At last the little dress was ready tobe
whitened, and 1 watched Baby with a
lazy smile, as, utterly ignoring the fact
that the sun was almost ready to say
good-night, she stepped out on the little
grass-plot in front of the cottage, and
stretched its small proportons into a
proper place. and, turninz back. re-
sumed her stand at the little wash-tub.
How pretty she was, with the long, fair
curls caught back with a tortoise-shell
pin she had taken from my cashion,
and her little apron turned up to ena-
ble her to realize more vividiy her
“ sitnation."”

But even with so enchanting a pict-

ure before me, my eyelids slowly
drooped. and 1 only knew that I had
fallen asleep by being aroused by an ex-
cited little cry of troubie.
happened?” I asked, starting anxiously
up.
“Why! Joan D’ Are’s dress has gone,
mamma,'’ came the quiet reply; and
looking out, 1 saw Baby standing, =
very picture of astonishment, with the
rest of the doll’'s wardrobe wet and
crumpled between her little hands, the
work of bleaching being summarily and
completely brought to an end.

“*Gone! Oh! that is impossible,” I
said, ealmly; **of course it is there,
dear.”

“*But where, mamma?”’ came the
question, so praetical, that my vague
assertion proved itself at once valueless.
I leaned forward, and looked but of the
window, feeling bount toproduce proof
of my superior wisdom. Dut, seeing
no speck of white visibie on the grass-
plot, I said quietly, with ready ingenui-
ty: ““Why, Baby, the wind must have
blown it away.”’

She turned her deep blue eves to-
wards me, and stood quite stiil fora
moment, and then said, slowly: * Bul
where is the wind, mamma?’

Seeing it was the stll. sultry day it
was, this logieal question, only ang-
menting the diiticulty as to the where-
abouts of the wind as well as of the
dress, roused me from my romancing to
immediate action. I got up from my
chair, and joined Baby in the garden.

After asking the usual uestions in
such cases, viz.: *“Exactly where did
you put it?
go? How long did you stay?’ ete.,
ard infiniturm,
Baby standing by my side, and tried to

| solverthe curious mystery.

Perhaps some little child had strayed
into the en, and, covetine Joan’'s
dress, had absconded with it, while
Baby was busy at the little tub; and so
comforting her with the promise of ..n-
other, which promise 1 immediately

proceeded to fulfil, I went back to the |

little cottaze parlor.

Baby, having spread the remainder
of the doll's garments on the grass,
came and, drawicg her little chair by
my side, walched me as I began my
dress-making.

I drew from my scrap-basket a dainty
bit of dotted muslin and some pretty
lace, and Joan's robe was fairly under
way, when Baby, springing from her
little chair, cried out, between despair
and dismay:

“Why, mamma, they sc gone too”? I
followed her gaze to the empty grass-
plot, in utter ﬁewilderment.

“Some one must be the thief!" I
exclaimed, at last: ‘‘“Here! Baby,” as a
sudden thought flashed across my mind,
“Take these little scra; s of muslin and
lace, and dampen them, and lay them
out on the grass, just as you did the
rest, and we will drop the luce curtain
and watch behind it, and discover who
it is.”” And having laid the snare, we
sat in breathless stillness watehing for
our prey.

But the minutes came and went, and
not a sound disturbed the serenity of
the dying day. Baby had climbed into
my lap,and was a picture for an artist’s
brush, as she sat with crimson cheeks

and shining eyes, her tiny fingers laid

warningly on her lips, as nurse eame in
to take her away for her tea. Not a
voice. not a step, not a sound. Still we

watched with persistent resolution. The |

““What has |

“Then where did you !

I sat down again. with |

quiet was unbroken, save by a robin,
who hopped suspiciously across the
lawn, so ignorant of cur dilemmg, so
innocent of all such evil, mundane mat-
ters as theft or crime.

I turned to nurse, and said in a low
tone, in response to Baby's eager whis-
per in my ear, that her tea might be
indetinitely - postponed to-might, and,
turning bagk to my Eost. found the
grass again devoid of the decoys we had
set. With heightened interest we ar-
ranged them again, and this time noth-
ing tempted me to lift my eyes from the
window.

Five—ten minutes—passed, and then
again came the robin, hopping innocent-
ly along. For want of any other object.
we lazily watched him as he ran over
the grass, now pausing to look from
side to side, as though fearing sight or
sound. Nearer and nearer he came to
our bits of lace, when suddenly, after
one rapid survey in all directions, with
a quick dart he canght them in his beak,
and flew upwards.

Dropping Baby from my lap, I ran
hastily out on the lawn, and, following
his flight, I ealied back: **Hurry, Baby!
tell JJohn to bring a ladder, quick!"’

With cries of delight, Baby exccuted
my commission, and when at last I
paused beneath a large tree, in which
the bird had fonnd a hiding-place, I
was soon jo ned by Baby, nvrse, John
and the ladder. We all stood in breath-
less expectation, while John plunged
into the upper boughs: and when from
the nest he brought down all the little
lost garments, as well as the lace and
muslin, which had proved such suceess-
ful decoys, Baby's delight knew no
| bounds.
| But we had learnt a lesson, never in

any similar situation to accuse any one

; of thelt, and, in the beautiful and in-
| genuous unsuspiciousness that has
| taken rossession of us, are a most de-
| lightful prey for any enterprising pick-
pockets. DBut, as Baby said the next
morning at breakfast, thereby delight-
ing her langhter-loving papa: * Is it the
reason they call it a sob-in?—N. 1T
Observer.

How Jennie Let in the Cat.

It was snowing hard when Jennie
went to bed. It began about four
| o’elock, just after the sun had tucked
| himself close around with clouds before

coing to sleep. In the room where
| Jennie slept a bricht fire was burning,
and the flicker upon the wall kept her
awake till lorg past the night time.
But by and by the little girl went fast
asleep, and was just dreaming of a
| sleigh-ride that was almost three weeks

long. when she woke up again as w.de
{ awake asever. The tire was out and
| the tip end of Jennie's nose was cold
as an ieicle.

¢ Me-ow™

*“0, dear, dear, dear,” cried Jennije,
sitting up in bed and rubbing her eyes
[to make them see better, *there's
| Mumpsy out in the cold as sure as I

live.”
Yes. indeed, poor Mumpsy, with her
four little kittens down in the ecellar on
[ the shavings almost erying their eyes
l open, was out of doors without a single

[ doubt.
| Jennie slipped down from the bed
and went into the hall. The house was
very still, and the lights in the litrary
were out; so she knew papa was in bed.

But the hall gus was burning, as it
always did, and what would be easier
| than to run down and open the front
| door for old Mumpsy? So the bare
| little feet pattered down the broad front
' stairs and across the hall.
| ““What lots of locks and chains.”
| Jennie said to herself as she twisted
f the big key and the little one, and then
| pulled out the chain bolt.

[  Then with both hands she tugged and

| tngred at the knob, and in another mn-
ute the door flew open.

| “Ding-aling-aling-aling-aling-aling!

Such  a racket you never, never

heard. It was the burglar alarm: and

in almost no time papa was standing at
the head of the stairs with areal gun in
his hands, while mamma, with a candle,
was looki g over his shoulder to see
what a true burglar looked liked. DBut
they didn’ tseemuchto be afraid of—only
a liitle girl about as Ligh as the second
step with ten little bare toes standing in
arow. () yes, they did see something
el e. It wasa cat that came running in
and seooted down cellar as fast as four
legs wonld carry her.
|  Papa turned off’ the burglar alarm,
' and eame down and took his little girl
in his arms, ecarrying her lovingly up
stairs.

** Mumpsy was erying for the babies,
and I let her in,”” said Jennie. **Don’t
scold, papa.”

Do yon suppose he did?
borly suppose he did?

But 1 know a little girl who had a
i very biz and sugary gum-drop Lefore
she really went to sleep that night.—XN,
Y. Tribune.

Does any-

A Curions Atmesphere.

The other afternoon, although the
| weather was very cold, the heavens be-
| came obscured by a peculiar vapor, which
seemed neither fog nor smoke, nor yet
clouds. Though the sun could be plain-
ly seen, it presented precisely the same
appearance as when viewed through
smoked glass. To the southward this
vapor appeared of an orange hue, while
to the west it was blue. Some of our
people. looking in that direction, ecalled
{ out: **Old Mount Davidson has got the
blues!"“and really, everything in that
direction had the blues. About four
o'cloek the whole mass of vapor moved
east and settled down over the valley
above the Carson River. The:e it pre-
sented a white appearance, hiding all
the valley land and low hills, but allow-
{ing the peaks of the Como ran-e of
| mountains to be seen. Next the maas
| of vapor separated into several distinct
stratums, and these slowly ascended to
' the regions of the upper clouds. While
this was going on there was visile on
the eastern horizon a broad band of deen
| blue with above a corresponding hand
of a deep rose red. Tn all other direr-
| tions the heavens were perfectly clear
| and of the usual mild azure hue.--Vir-
| ginia City ( Nev. ) Enlerprise.

| —
|

| —The extreme western boundary of
the United States is in the Island of At-
too, as far beyond San Francisco asthat
city is from Maine. San Franecisco is
thus only the hali-way station in the
journey across our country.—Chicayo
Tribune.

Ouzr Wateohful Guardian and Fafthful Proe
tector Restored to Active Duty Again.
Mr. Heser A. Waterxax, of the city of Provi-

dence, R. L., for many years the fnhhtulmdv_i'lm
night watchman of the Barstow Stove Company’s very
extensive establishment,  having been confined to his
home several weeks by a very distressing [liness, on re-
saming his dutiesagain avallshimself of this carly op-
wm:i fewpimtriacts.

ty for stating bricfy &
M. WATERMAN, saya:
**A few monthsago I wn with a severe
sickness, which confined quite along

time, and much of the timad waase very lame as to be
unable to walk, and my lefs leg.”fremaghe hip to the
toes, became monstrously swolladk and*® suffered ex-
tremeiy fromthe constamt intense pains*produced by
so great inflammation; I was trying the' various so-
called cures, allthe time, and wagundgr the treatment
of aphysiclan seven weeks, but getting no substantial
rellef. Atthistime an oid time friend, & police officer,
called upon me, and during our conversation Informed
me of the great benefit which he hwd gbtained by the
use of Hunt's Remedy, and urged me try It, as he
coneldered [t & wonderful medicine. I commenced
taking Hunt's Remody, having very Htthe falth that 16
would do much in such & stubborn case as mine, but
my doubt was soon dispelled, for before I had taken
one bottle I began to getbetter, the severe palons disap-
peared. the swollen leg gradually deereased in size, and
1 was enconraged to continue the use o the Remedy,
and the improvement to my health continucs, my
appetiteis good. I have regained my strength, and I
sam now performing again my duties as watchman at
the foundry. Every night I go up and down stairs
more than one hundred times, and am in good condi-
tion, and feel that my recovery isdue to Hunt's Remedy
alone. My severe sickness and terribly swollen leg was
caused by the digeased state of my kidneys, and Ithink
thatit s & most valudble medicine that will so epeedily
relieve and curcsuch a severe case asmine. I there-
fore most cheerfully recommend Hunt's Remedy to all
afflicted with kidney diseascs, as I know it 1o be a safe
and reliable remedgy. .
“*ProvipExce, Dec. § 1852."

¥

14 FAMILY MEDICINE THAT TIAS NEALED

MAN AND BEAST!

S THEOLDEST & BESTLINIMENT

EVER MADE IN AMERICA,

@ 'The Mexican Mustang Liniment hag
i been known for more than thirty-five
S vears ns the best of all Liniments, for
8 Man and Beast. Its sales to-day are
N larger than ever. It cures when all
5 others fail, and penctrates skin, tendon
& and muscle, 10 tue very boune, Sold

PENSIONS.

TO WHOM PENSIONS ARE PAID.
EVERY SOLDIER f::is.!a
' ¥ the sorvice
of the Unitad States, either by aocident
or otherwise, gets a on.” The loss
of a finger, or the loss of the usa of a
finger, thelosx of an eye, the lossof a
e, orany gun-shot wound, or o
it ives a penalon.
R funE. A _ruptgre, 1 but
slight, lgireapen-
sion. Alll)l'l.lgf. veins, or
of the lungs. 1f you are entitled to a
pension don't delay it. Let me file your
case while thers is Ivet time,
Bou.T Full Rounty
o soldiers disc
weount of wounds, rupture or any in-
1:1“7& rtn‘;. unmdn:'l;f they -?rm heir
. Ben alam or agiren
arof Pension nar.ll!mnlyp:cu.

Address, P.H.FITZCERALD'S :
0. 8. Claim Agency forWestern Soldiors, ol iy:
INDIANAPOLIS, IND. .

DR. STRONG'S PILLS

The Old, Well Tried, Wonderful
Health Renewing Remedies.

STRONG'S SANATIVE PILLS Xozshs Xaver
liver complaint, regulnting tha bmuhkpuri ing the

blood, cleansing mnlarial taint, cure
for sick headache, constipation lm:lndnpcg:.l.e“

1 Ensure healithya
STHgHG s PEGT"H”- P".Ls petite, good druro‘:-
tion, regularity of the bowels. A sure remedy for colda
and rheamatism. A preclous hoon te sielleate
femunles,sonthing and bracing the nervoussystem, and
I:m]:::g nxf-rlnnthaaxlh to ewry&h;uﬁr tlmjlmd:r. Sold
w Denggists. . For Almanacs a wll particulars, ad-
dress C. E. HULL & C0O., Box TNew York,

1
FOR
o THEUMATIS M

of the|o
KIDNEYS,LIVER AND BOWELS

It cleannos
nly th:_ :iiaﬂm- of m-mm:u“m can
of the worst fores Of (o Lt
bavo been quickly relieved, and in short ttme
PERFECTLY CURED.
FRICE, $1. LIQTID OR PRY, SOLD Y DRUGCISTS,
44 Dry can be sent by mall
NICTTALDSON & Co., Burlington Vt,

'ORT :

0,000 Picts, ¢
New sdrts, : e

. m Beed
g:ﬂfr;“ﬁ‘;’; X ﬁrawar.lun{valiwmpeu- 3l
r—— tion. 1 give mure extras
with orders than some irmssell. 1 have 50,000
benutiful ustrated Guides FREE. Hundreds
of comtly engravings. Every one pletured, de-
ace PAIL: | Civenp s TNy Lo s - DoSt-

P s 5

&e. DMy bonutingl Troe tiuide and Cotaloounis

worth many doliar.. R. H. SHUMWAY. Rockford, TiL

port-
able. ] MY NES.
RUSSELL & CO., Massilion, Ohlo, wz:ia' ok
Catnlogue and Price List—senc free. (Name this pnpc‘- )

GONSUMPTION.

Ih positive remedy for the above disvase
use 'I?I'D:I.:alldl u;.uun o’i m.-.}:m ktrlg and n‘l.T -
standing havs been eured. Indeed, 3o st is my fal
t its cy, that I will send TWO' T§ o
gether witha ‘EﬁLUﬁ\‘LE Tll%;lﬁ& on thia

Yo BXproas an - . addreas,
DR T. A SLOCUM, 10§ Peari #e, HewYork.

i grow thﬂm“_;n ¢lf and test
them before sel

S i

scoond hand

sceds from

any
denlers. Write for
< e, 'h I .wcnd!d Ilinstrated Almanac

s, FH - BUCKBEE. Rockford, IIl.

EN n (Tracttonid Portable) for
. m;_lrg;.- Bn;u-nltl & Plan-
write Tis AULTMAN & TAYLOR 00, . Manoiek o;

) Morphine Habit Cured fm 10
te 20 dnyn. No till Cared
_OHUM lu.'?. STEPRENS, Li hm;':-omq

JENASE (0 A. W. Hamilten & Co.. A
§ Mich. for Dr. Chase's Family Py syein: aclte fant
gents anted. “nm‘_n Intercst Taliles, $3.50.

$510$20 P szt S a3




